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CHAPTER I. V. Hilton Toye did not usually mix the Toye. -- "1 guess I skipped some, telephone call, thought It wn- - be- - guess," said Toye. "Was It fourteen 'i

ready metaphors that nevertheless Where does It say anything about tween 4. and 5, but remembered the years?'A Small World. Sr. had to sntlsfy en Inner censor, of his being robbed?" conversation very welt. "Thai was it."
1AZALUT sat up so suddenly that his head hit tho woodwork over "J JKJmVaUstcTlty, bcToreTTncy weie al- - "Here!" Cazalet hsd scanned the Tho gentleman had asked whether "tint I guess fourteen doesn't ateaa

the upper berth. S towed to leave those deliberate lips, paper eagerly: hla finger drummed Mr. Craven was at home, had been fourteen, ordinarily, If a prlsoser
Kin ivolco As a rule there was dignity In that upon the place. told that he was out motoring, asked behaves himself 7ow stilt rang In his startled ears. He wondered

deliberation! It never for a moment, "'The police." he read out, In when he would bn back, told he "No, I believe not. In fact, Mhow much ho had ualil, and how far it fcould havo carried, above or for any ordinary moment, sug- - some sort of triumph, " Tiave now couldn't say, but before dinner some doesn't."
tho throw of IHo llncr'a screws and tho mighty pounding of the gi ! want of confidence, for ex- - hecn furnished with a full description time, and what name should he give, "Do you know how much It woulfl

water against her plates. ample. It could even dignify some of tho missing watch and trtnkots whereupon the gentleman had rung mean?" iThen his assembling senses coupled tho light In tho cafiln with hla own outworn modes of transatlantic! and the other articles believed to 0ff without answoring. Tho footman "A little more than ten."
clear recollection of having switched It ofr before turning over. speech which still preserved a per- - havo been taken from the pockets of thought ho was a gentleman from "Then Scruton may be out now?"

'freshness In the mouth of Hll- - the deceased.' What's that but rob- - "Just."And then ho remembered how ho had been left behind t Naples, and pctual the way he spoke. Hut apparently
ton Toye. bcry?" tno police had not yet succeeded In . Toyo nodded with detestaalrejoined the Kaiser Krltz at Genoa, only to find that ho no longer had a iYet now. In his atrange excitement. "You're dead right," said Toye. "I tracing the call. aplomb. "That gives you somethingcabin to himself. word and tone allko were on thu missed that aomehow. Yet who in iB m a dimcult thlnrr to do7" asked chew on," said he. "Of courii, Z

A sniff assured Cazalet that ho was ndtltier nlone at the moment nor level of the stage American's. It was thunder tracka a man down lo rob Cazalct, touching on this last point don't say he's our man"
yet the only ono awnke: ho pulled back. tho swaying curtain, which he had not less than extraordinary. "1 murder him In his own homo? eaty n lno discussion, which even "I should think you didn't,". erted
taken to keeping drawn at night; and thero on tho settee, with the thinnest t "Vou don't mean about" Caza- - Hut when youve brained a man, be- - no ihowod no wish to avoid this Cazalct, whllo to the lips with. sod- -
of clfraretf en between bin mtiNnnlnr flnfrara nt n mnn with l m n .i ?! let seemed to bo swallowing. cause you couldn't keep your hand.-- ! m0rnlng. He had dropped his paper den fury.
chin and the quizzical solemnity of an animated sphinx. "I do, atr!" crlea Hilton Toye. off him. you might deliberately do to find that Toye hnd already dropped Toyo looked disconcerted and "dl-a-

It was his cabin companion, an American named Hilton Toye, and
" about Henry Craven7" iin the rest to make It seom like tno ),!,, BrMj wnB Rzlng at the flying tressed, but at the same time .frankly

Cazalet addressed him with nervous familiarity. "Sure." work of thieves." Kngllah fields with thoughtful puck- - puzzled,
"Has something or other hap- - Hllt.on Toye looked a judge of de- - rrs about his sombre eyes," Ho apologized none the less read,

"I say: Havo 1 been talking In sleep?"my
pened to him?" liberation as he measured hi Irrefu- - "If you ask me," he replied, "I Hy. with almost Ingenious courtMy

"Why. yes!" replied Hilton Toye, and broke Into a srallo that made a "rep." table words. Ho looked something should like to know what wasn't dim- - nJ fulness, but ho ended by li-
ne'shuman being of him. "You don't mean to say - more. Cazalet could not tear his blue cult connected with the telephone Plnlnlng himself In a slnglo sentence,

Cazalet.forcod a responsive grin aa Toye opened his dark eyes for once, dead?" eyes from the penetrating pair that system In this country! Why, you nnd that told more thnn the rest of
he reached for his own cigarettes. "Is that so? No. I never heard that," "Last Wednesday night!" Toye met them with a sombre twinkle, an don't havo a system, and that's nit his straightforward eloquence pet

"What did I say?" he asked, with said he. looked at his paper. "No, I guess enugnienen gusto, quite uncomrort- - thero Is to It. nut It's not at that tcgnther.
an amused curiosity at variance with "Vou hear It now. He did all that. 1 KJras'' g

I'm wrong. Beems It happened ably suggestlvo at such a moment, end they'll put the salt on their "If a man hnd done you down-Il- k

his shaking hand and shining fore- - Indirectly, and I don't caro who hears 5) Wodnesday, but he only passed away "Vou aren't a detective, by any man." that, wouldn't you want to kill him
head. me Sav rnv T Atn't renllrn If ill (h MmmMmM . w'ivaKV, m Sunday morning." chance, are you?" cried Cazalet. with "Which end will It be, then?" the very moment you came out, Ci-nlet- ?"

Toyo took him In from crown to time. I was too young, ond the whole Cazalet still aat staring at him rather clumsy humor. "Tho river end. That hat, m tup.
flngcr-tlp- s, with something deep be- - thing laid mo out too flat; but I know thero was not room for two of them "No, sir! Hut I've often thought I t0 you see what the gardener says Tho creature of impulse was off at a
hind hla kindly smile. It now, and l'vo known It long enough. th.ii. rt but Into his heavy wouldn't mind being one," said Toye. about the man who ran out hnr. tangent. "I'd forgive him If ha 3ld

"I Judge," said he, "you were It was worse than a crash. It was stare there came a gleam of leaden chuckling. "I rather figure I might headed? That gardoner deserves to too!" ho exclaimed. "I'd melt
dreaming of eomo drama you've been a scandal. wldom. 1,0 "omothlng at It. If things don't be cashiered for not getting a rr.ovo raven and earth to save him, guilty
seeing ashore, Mr. Cazalet." "That was what finished us off, all $ "This was Thursday morning." he go my way In your old cou ntry. and on him. In tlmo to catch that ian. "r n"1 ,!umy' "ouium you in vmr

"Dreaming!" said Cazalct. wiping but Henry Cravenl Thcre'd been a nl,l "so I didn't dream of It when they put up a big enough reward, even If he did think he'd only been ' ... .
his face. "It was a nightmare! I glgantlo swindle special Investments Jf! IS it hnnnoned. after all." why, here's a man I knew am 1 a place swiping flowers. Hut If ho went arid .... ' " on Know. "al? ""n xoye.
must havo turned In too soon after recommended ly the firm, bogus certl- - &

"You dreamed you saw him lying t know, and 1 might have a mind to left his hat or his cap behind him. " "T.." T faM ? .
dinner. Hut I should llko to know ticates and all the rest of It wm i ,..ii,--f'izi-er- . a dead, and so he was." said Toye. try my hand. that should be good enough In the, h'i'na. nuii i in; nrc i urn ciu
what I said." "We wero all to blame, of course. GOD BU5tV S "The funerafa been to.day. I don't They went ashore together, and to long run. It's the very worst thing rtimo drilling Cazalet' akull

"I can tell you word for word. You My poor father ought never to have the satr.e hotel at Southampton for llko augers.
(5 know, but that aeems to me Just you enn leave. Kvor hear of Kranx

said, 'Henry Craven dead!' and men been a business man at all: hn about the next nearest thing to see- - mo nigni. remaps neunrr coum nave niuner7 "I thought I told you?" he eg.
yea said. Dcad-dead-- Henry Cra- - should have been a poet. Even I- -I SsS2 crime perpetrated In a vl. said from which sldn the Initiative plained Impatiently. "We wero In,n(t tn1 Cnxal9t nd ot ,iear(, of lhat m. ,havo It both -ven!' as If you'd got to was only a youngster In the offlco, , ,, came: but midnight found the chance morU, neloray, nor did his Ignor- - m'

.,,-.. Ul'r! f ,wa" 'ood
4r. trn, .Md rziet Judder.

U l haV k"0Wn what WM ToV' " that you're going to marry who had seen more than sights and ..Crmel" foT.ilct. "What oa' r w th the r ecs under the same .,.
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hour I

bo ng on. jjC lt haven't yet?" cities, ono who had been ton years Prime? heavy Victorian mahogany devour- - lt wnN 1)rcomlnr mo am, raora car d JJ
IV dream."

Ing. "I saw him lying dead, In my uut Henry Craven did know. He Cazalet laughed, but the ahadow burled In the bush, ono with such "Murder, sir!" said Hilton Toye log cold beef, ham and pickles a. Hilton Toye took an almost un- - "!f ?t Toartwas in u up to tho neck, though a had returned. "No. I loft that to my yarns to spin behind thoso outpost "Wilful, brutal, blooily murdi trl nh eamat cal y as commerc a travel- - .u. .. Y0U ,uy wn9 of hi. game
Hilton Toye took a gold watch fellow callod ,Scruton did the actual pal." he said, "lla did that all right!" light of Kngland, was not even on Hero' the paper: bette r read lt for. ers who had never been off the s and iinuimv..I. iiiiriam..... . .ill inn lliuury Hliu ,,ut 1

,
tako People as I find them.

: iirnciioa 01 vioioui crimo.from his waistcoat pocket. r ..uJUII. ncruion rot lollrtAftn . , A hnll Ihsm limb Inln hla Vn. 1.. .. " ,uu' Scrnton waa
. V. n ri .it. l. t ..i A n -- m lnA nsn't a friend m their lives.. . . , . . . , - ' ' - XI1UI1 & HUV1IU UU IU KU ItllU UU " ...v... ....w " V U U I V. (.1 ft 1,1 1 " MtlllBr.. hB Pon,,nl... ......'77 ' " anu uraven got our old house on the likewise." rejoined his new friend Achilles In hla tent was no more of yourB, or mlno cither, hut It's a Yet eurelv Pnislet wo le. da " ll" uiousanu limes more slna4

. : . . . . . nis nai Denina mm. only tnat ami .nin.. ..,, .iisw.v " " i hahI rx w imnA..ihin M n,m nftfi JtTilniin if .nhnontA. . . limn... C:azalft in -- -a vniir mnnl nn.mv." nrpaiiMl lhn Tin hnil tieen nernre ... n,iiiiiiiH. itill ( HCll4B)llh J IlliVUanil'IU W IVtlAt CtlVt V - VJ

of that, Mr. Cazalet. It may be an- - iiuhiiiiiH luuroi uui iv uruuKiib uiiil .u "Are you sure? If know atItcabin tho Kaiser Krltz steamed Cazalet' the old ale In you"And feathered It pretty well!" said amiss. "I shouldn't wonder, now. If as The paper fluttered In landing; English a
other case of second slgM for your Toyo noddlnK ycS( j d( hw thero.a --ome glr, yQU ,cft bcnnd acdately up Southampton water. clutch as It hnd done In Toye's: but pewter tankard even elicited a few . . , , " '

psychical research society And I can toll you they don't think you." 1Ie natl finished packing: the state- - tnttt wa as natural as hi puzzled of those anecdote and piquant com- - - i uiuu i. i ioiu you mo laai nigHit
"I don't care If It Is." Cazalot was mistake of taking a slow steamer, and 'Then It camo to In Auatrm-that- 'sbetter room floor wafl lnPasable wllh th" allusions of a parlsons In whlc.h his conversation youthoany of him, In the neighbor- - frown over crypticCazalot shook his head. "None who Just about the one mistake they Ha?". saidsmoking furiously. hood, for olnir to llv riht h. ... it. v .... baggage that Cazalot had wanted on inlim.il that had dealt fully with tho was at Its best. Toye. with a ami! m

Meaning It was no great friend jJut how dld no Btop th8 other man.a lntcrruplcd It v.a n no Baldi tho flvo weeks' voyage. Thero was ascertainable facts In previous lines. It wns at Its worst on general que.
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himself: and Into this
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.,. tney get mere ny ly "in a letter," he added with,
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minu now i an Id "' nrui) wnen win jukiii ' wireless wireless!"said Know,'- - ,.,, '7 J bedll tre or no tatlon.".'.'in kind of wondering," week. The thing had category, perhaps not unnaturally,the previousCazalet. "Kcruton was a friend of was younger, and the littleness of the Hut Cazalet was In no mind to dls- - "Well. I mustn't askToye, winding h!s watch up slowly, A" fell such further particular, of the question."happened In his library at or aboutmine, world had not made them 1vu'turtc:f ,the nKht,be;confl- -though an older man: he was yet cuss other crimes, old or new; and he said Hilton Toye, and begnn foldingJnnt fore, of 7 ;0 In tho evening; but how a crime, Thame Valloy mystery a were toRood to though ho 'un and boon companions .
I know ...PrnvAn over me. was a wrong ,i.ii. .. . . . j v.. . . l.. ciosea me aigresion ay asserting some- - ud n s newanntwr. with...... v.n mnr.mine. vttYt. v.ii uiu iiuihutuib . ciiiiiiuiv:v-iiv.i;- (u n uiiiii en wni apuaroniiy p. Drocnuna uyuu n. i. a.cimiK v.wr at i r - .

lijKngland. Lives along tho rlvor, himself. He paid for It-- paid for actually atruck before . . .
b wnj . what roundly that neither hat nor cap thnn his usual deliberation.

down Kingston way, In a big house."
.r..11n.l f Tnlriml.?" . . . . nft it.i" an Minn - a 1 n (, iu net luufc onto iijuto in mo near I monc trip latest pariiouiars iur i iuu aujournnu inqueni, ana . . " . , -- .., . unu iun tur

" "". I t w!llch blttcr blow hod No arre:.t id been made. No clue tho actual offer of such a reward, by ' uon 1 ,,e 100 8ure' . telling you so much. It was In a let- -......7'.:".; hlp on their marriage ni.u )UU ,.11 ,,, hlm . . ... . v. - . . ... "riven ncoiianu iarn aoenn i inow Pew. ki. ...... . t. . . r . .
' hail '"v- - mm. was mentloncj, Deyooa me iaie- - cuu muu . imn, ior mo appre- - , imuoon vuai . nraput two and two for nnvni--together

The man In the upper berth had to sef
your

puu.ng the
shYpTb5Ut?h. lJtM, l! ment that the po.lce were st... search- - on df his murderer, as mad. . t hand -- tonkin t olf ttalnar. 1' written t. hl- -

hoiu on as nis L.irmins wunR c.:. . ,.Dld Bhe WftU fop )jlmT In tho bay. uiiajt:u mu vuiwbiviunta. vtia,. iv. jj. for a uelini J insirumem Willi vra niiau-- III lll ..Kltiuui ' - u .UHKnuilR lllinsa.
bad tUrnoJ " ,0 head. glve out any description of the man h managed tont ratc' ret an n.wrthe man tilted bacK on mo seuce, u any account: which It was evidently assumed that"Sayl" exclaimedxbout as long s exoect of Hilton Tove knit- -...... I n nii . ( ... n , m itinni h II n .. ... a htr ' U lmd beC"' inac ,he mak,nt' f deed had been committed. There But Cazalet, though he liad that ran away, but you et It's be- - through that would never hv. MnM.IIUIMUII ..I. U.V ting brows 'tn() DreCd Hne some nebulous

ver an effective rou to mm. dauirhter. t ini.r
W(l3

dWn? recollectlo of own "I to h""! ,hank'' to ,hat 8tern ,ncontlve' was In fact a close description of an dimmed the many headed, column '"it circulated around every pollca , prll)on authorltles.vou com seem
without the klndlv smile that went v. . t. .'....j... i... t,.. . Jl! even "omo 01 the sweets of a d. unUBlul WP .on. n apoc,n constable', hefore sitting down to supper. flatly offlc m "' United Kingdom. "And-n- nd that' why I came horn

uulckly as It came Hilton Toyo "oUh'c uCZ M alr"dy W- -
SS-wfJi-

ar

Cazalet said tbey would give It out Jluit wnc j dld ,. conc,uded caaalet;
wai sombre, subtle and demure. Caz- -

crowd." replied Hilton Toye. "I
Craven
waan't In a log-h- ut miles and miles from nut thero wa no hlnt of cora- - J d hung as a cherished, Jtrophy fast enough If they had It to give. ..tnn,.a w,,y j ddn.t wn,t tl tMn

diet, on the other hand, waa of san- - stuck on them either. Bay, Cazalet, I any other human being?" placcncy In Cazalet'.n clouded face on tho library wall, from which It was lly thwny, ha waa surprised to see Bncarln(f been ,nrouh abot
gulne comploxlon and Impetuou wouMn.t b6 tnat old when Scru ,t nnd heavy attUudo- - 1,8 lookd lf mtnP. while the very Imprint of a CHAPTER III. that tho head gardener wos th same cnollKhi and ,.vo nnd more ,uckman was a8 tney wer turning In at who had been at Upland. In his fath - '.
iook. lie wu xanneu . ni ton comes out, would you?" last, but the question spoiled a yawn no oaQ' "ol Ble')l' OIleT B,nco " B,,ver B,B'U' muumcu u mo .

Train er'a time; be must be g.ttm an old
, 0Merved j moant to take Wm

about tne miaaie or But Cazalct showed that he could for Cazalet. wn m! ,0 kMp lh- - boofei oa
,proge on acros nia lorn.uou .mo w, hold , tongue wnen he kedi Md ..gomo tlmMi at on( o( our gU. trust himself to sleep ngaln. His face been discovered on the scalp of tho I8CU8SION was Inevitable man. and no doubt shakier on points mtnUmt lf,you want t0 know,.. ,

coloring)! a meerscnaum piu. h,B Brlm ,ook waa not legibe 09 tons .. galJ . Iookln(f uu,d. was pale, even In that tprrld zono fractured akull. But that was a little on the way up to town next or neinii mau aa wuuiu on imi; iu The brusk voice trembled. ,
Both men wero in their early prime, fh , h d tolne anrt h..nrn .. ' ' . u,h ,', betweon tho latitudes protected In the bit of special roportlng, typical of the morning. admit. Toye -t his newspaper slid to ikV

, ana ecu iuu .uuhi.i, .u. ... v.. This ono stuck until Toyo produced Toye, regarding hlra with a more bush by beard and wideawake enterprising sheet that Toye had pro The silly season wss by Cazalet Instanced the alleged hear, floor. "But that was flnei" h 1w.
and typo: the travelled American who a big flask from his grip and tho talk critical stare. "But It was with a .ml hn tii.nnfl tn hl fAnt AH llrt. CUred no means over: a eensu- - Ing of the gong as In Itself an un- - claimed simply. "That's aa fine 'a.
knows tho world and tho elemental .Miftp,i , M ,infni denly aa the screw stopped for the The Inquest, merely opened on tho tlonsl inquest was worm every mm convincing statement, il wns wen action as I've heard of In a long
Britisher who has made some one tho la t ht , th - n,p,v . im. - .mit . . . ..s, tlm. lhnt mlh, h,vil bMn Monday, had been adjourned to the that It could nil In most of the morn- - OVOr a hundred yards from the gates time."
looso end of lt hla own. nna cazalot told how ha had been In the other day." said Cazalet. "I al- - Just the curious shoe!, which its ces- - day of Issue. Ing papers: and the two "'rang to tho house, nnd there wore no win- - "If It comes off." said Cazalet in

"I thought of my Henry Craven, u ortnlcht aa hls way out bv sail. .v t o h.fn,, .h. .nrf .h. aatlon always causes after days at "We must get hold of an evening friends, planted opposite eaoh olhtr oowll to open In the ball where th gloomy voice. - -
continued Toyo, "aa soon as ever you ,n vessel. VM.M . sea. Only tho samo thing happened paper," aald Cazalet. "Kancy his own l the first class smoker, travelled ong would be rung. "Don't you worry. It'll come. og.
came out witn yours, uut it seemea Ho even lold lt wlth considerable "i see. It was a Miss Blanche Mac- - wain and yet again, as often as ever famoua truncheon! He had It mount- - miana ainiunancuuniy ,.,ktwu ... -

8 sighed heavily as In his turn ' ho out yet. for sure? I mean, 4o
a kind of ordinary name. I might humor. Ami hit nrr Mim.irv m,..n ...... . ...... v. i, in. n...H h.rnn th nnd. ed and Inscribed himself, so that lt copious report of the previous uaj a

oked out at tho luxuriant little V know that ho Is?"
hav known it was the same if I'd 0f ten years ago as though they had there near your old home. I Judge Cazalet would spring up and watch shouldn't be forgotten how he'd proceeding at the coroner' court. pft(lfjockg anj tho old tllod bom. "Scruton? Yc-a- lnce you pres.. it
recollected the nume of his Arm. been aboard the Gorman boat that hers I. another old hcino that's been his stateroom door with clenched fought for law nnd order at Trafalgar Of solid and slgnincant raot moy w eyery tW() of thfug he wroto to tell me that he waa
Isn't It Craven & Cazalot, tho stock- - night: for he had gift of anecdote broken up since your Uav. ' flsts and haunted eyes. Hut it wa. Square! That was the man nil over.!" iwrwa urapauuiur m .....

JJlU h( wnj not tnlllkln(; 0f the coming out even sooner than be ex

brokers, down In Tokenhouse Yard?" and verbal portraiture, and In their "They've al! got married," aald Caz-- ome long time boforo the door flew His voice and manner achieved the had been unable to gather or deduce weatnBr.ti0ord and corrugated iron pected."

"That's It," said Cazalet bitterly, unpremeditated cups Toye drew him aet. open, and then shammed behind Hll- - excessive Indifference which the Eng- - ,hn night before. 'strewn so sparsely over the yellow "Then he can stop out for me."
said Hilton "I I'm. not"But thero havo been none of us in it out about the bush until the shad- - "Excont Miss Blanche. You write ton Toye. Itsh type holds due from itself after '

. . . wilds that ho had loft behind him Toye. guess

since my father died ten years ago." ows passed for minutes from the red- - to hor some, Mr. Cazalet? Toye was in a state of excitement any excess of feeling. vamaDia only m ..mjiiih .no ...m- -
The

1
old Englishi panorama new by running for that reward!"

the
"But you're Henry Craven's old brick face with the white-bric- k fore- - "Onco a year regularly. It wa. a even nore abnormal than Cazalet',n.T Toye jlsj wa himself again, hi blow

missing
to

truncheon;
some auch weapon

there wa.
a

the for granted, ns he had taken It be-

forepartner son?" ' head. promise, we were kio logemer," ne 7S"JL.:i , t,,
.vM.n0. nnallv timing th ever he went out to Australia. CHAPTER IV.

Tm nis only aon." "I remember thinking I would dig explained, as he climbed back into the " prevented him from observing, in his. acute within ten It wa as though he had never been
of the deed toi.'. commissiont. ... in. r.nn.iv rinr that .t it . ..rH.-- r' h. Down the River."Then no wonder you dream about for gold," said Cazalet. "That's all upper berth. " " ' """"" - .,...... .v... h..,t ..rHn. oui av an.

Haary Craven," cried Toye, "and no I know about Australia: that and "Guess you wer a lucky kid," said Toy wa astounded, thrilled, almost speculated. "I bet It wasn't a dellb- - .. "I've dreamed of the old spot so Waterloo the two rim
wonder lt wouldn't break your heart bushrangers and dust storms and the voice below, "She', one in a triumphant, but a. yet Just drawing erate murder." f .T .Tlr.. often." he said at length. "I'm not pnrtc ', with a fair ex-

change
uu

If your dream came true." bush fires! But you can have adven- - thousand, Misia Blanche Macnalrl" the line at that. A newspapor nut- - "What else could It have been?"
there
p ementing

was the
mai

evidence
or am

of
nuuwi

a footman thinking of the night before last- -I of fitting npeechsi,
"It wouldn't," aald Cazalet through turea of sorts lf you go far enough tered In his hand. "Kind of manslaughter. Dellb- - 7" met In the bush-a- nd now to think ..one . which rang really

his teeth. "He wasn't a white man for 'em; It still pays you 7X7 J BTKP if "Second sight?" he ejaculated, aa .rate murderers don't trust to chance
hniii..""u ..."np i vrn nTfirk lh. .,...rfv uo of a thing llko this happening, there. fal.i".
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